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Murray Hall, or “The Oaks,’ asit
was commonly called, had for centuriea
been. the resitlencs of the proud race of
Murrays, twelve generalions of whom
were sleeping their last sleep beneath the
chancel of the old parish church of Ar-
burlon, the little village below.
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VALUABLE PROPERTY FOR SALE

WILL OFFER at private sale the follow-
{rg named property: Lot No, 4; lot No. 33
and west half of let No. 24, with a large
repair, wath houss, stable and other

Also, one atore houss and granary sitnate on

expression on the young man’s lace as
he est regarding his stalely mother re-
clining in her dark velvet chsir, her soft

and the jewels gleaming in her ears and
at ber throst, told that their conversa-
tion bad not been plesssnt to him.

At lsst he spoke, quietly and decided-
ly:

“There Is no_use talking, mother; 1
bave made up my mind to marry Mar-
garet Alden, and marry her I will.”

Drawing hersell up baughtily Mrs.
Murray answered with the ¢confidenge of
one consclods of pdwer:

*No, Arthur Marray, you'shall never
marry Margaret Alden. I suppose you
do not know that while I have always
made it,anderstood youn were proprietor
of *The Osks,’ your father, dying before
you were born, willed the eatire estate
to me, and if you, a Murray, the grand-
son of a marchioness, stoop to marry
the daughter of a country schoolmaster,
depend upon- it you shall never receive
one shilling, oo, not one farthing, of all
this vast fortune.”
Before his mother commenced to
spesk Aribur Murray had risen as if to
leave the room,and stood leaning against
the mantel doring her haughty speech
When she had finished he was silent for
& moment, and then said:
“No, mothber, I did not know this he-
fore; but I am glad that youn have told
me pow, though it does pot alter my de-
terminstion in the least. I bave heslth
and  strength, and thanks.to you s good
education, and-a life of toil, blessed with
Margarvet ‘Alden's love and companion-
ship is far more preferable to me than
all this splendor and luxury without her.
Baut it is'useless to say more; only come
what mav I aball never marry the Lady
Kleanor Kenneth, 8o good-nigh!, moth-
"o" 2 .
And the young wan left the room
without stoppiog lo listen to the storm
of anger with whicli the lady, whose
wishes had slways been law to him,
greeted Lis words. _
L - - »
It was a lovely summer morning, the
sun was shining Wrightly, turning the
tiny dewdrops into glistening, flashing
jewels, such as the cosiliest gems of
earth could not surpass, the sir was la-
den with the perfume of many flowers,
and from the leafy treetops the bappy
birds sent forth a flood of delicious mel-
ody. {
Among the flowers In the garden of
a pretly collage, tbat with the school-
bouse wsas sitaated on s little knoll
sbove Arburton Church, stood a fair
young girl, evidently enjoying the beau-
ty of the mbrning scene.
- It wss a holiday. Mr. Alden, the
schoolmaster, with his gentle wife had
gone .tor & drive. to town, and the
beantiful Margaret—for it was she—had
come out into the garden to gather flow-
ers to fill her vases. z
Yes, she was rarely beauatilul, and it
was no wonder that the “young squire”
shopid begome, enamored of , her, for
sside from her great beauty there was a
charm and distinction about fber that
wonld haye made the plainest woman at-
tractive. '
Her little basket filled, Margaret re-
torned-4o the bouse and was soon en-
gaged in arraoging the flowers in her
pretty vases.singing the while inasweet,
low voice an old Scotch love song.
She bad nearly completed her pleasant
task when she heard the sound of ap-
prosching wheels. Turning to the win-
dow she was surprised to see Mrs. Mur-
ray’s elegant carrisge drawing up hefore
ber home, and ber heart throbbed, and
the roses deepened in her cheeks as the
isdy berself alighted and passed through
the gate, which the footman opened, and
up the path towsrd the house. .

“What can' she want here so early 1"
Margaret asked herself.

Then calling Lize'e, her little maid,
and bidding ber show the lady into the
parlor, she rsa up stairs to her own
room to add a few touches to ber simple
toilet, :

To smooth her shining carls and fas-
ten some loops of ribbon in the face of
her tbroat, was the work of a few mo-
wents, and then Margaret went dowa to
the parlor and welcomed her guest with
a grace and digoily that many a high-
born dame might haye envied, and al-
most made Mrs. Murray sbrink from her
sell~imposed task; but she had commene-
ed, and she resolved to finish ; s0 when
Margarel apologized for her mother's
absence, she seid with frigid bauteur:
“Mrs. Alden is quile excusable; in-
deed, Miss Alden, I called expressly to
see you this morning, and sm happy to
meet you alone.”

There was a growing sickness about
Margaret's hesrt, and a presentiment of
what was cowming; but shelistened calm-
Ip while Mrs. Murray continued, still
more coldly :

“My son surprised me very much last
evening by giving me to understard that
an engsgemen!, or something of that
kind, exisis between him sad you. I
feel it to be my duty to tell you tbat you

an never expect to become his wife.—

e entire estate belongs to me, and he
has nothing, absolutely wnothing, but
what I see At to give him ; and I assure
you, Miss Alden, if he marries you he
sball mever recelve one farthing of my

AFTER WEARY WAITING.

& pale, silvery light over the fair English
landscape. A besautiful valley clothed
in summer verdure, in which nestled a
pretty little village, sleeping quielly in

situsted on a slight eminence in & grove

one now, and the
his mother were

eatin dress trailing on the rich carpet.

Margaret had by this time regained
self-possession, and had resolved upon
the course she would pursu2.snd though
her face was very pale, almost as white
as the snowy curtains that shaded the
windows, she answered, with quiet com-
posure : :

«“Mrs. Morray, I will tell youn, hon-
estly, that your son has asked me 40 be
his wife, and I, forgetting that I was
only a schoolmaster's danghter, and he
a gentleman—forgetling everything bal
that I loved bim with my whole heart—
accepted  hia proposal. Bat, madam,”
and her graceful neck arched hsughtly,
and her great, dark eyes flashed fire, “do
oot for another moment conlinue to
think that I would marry your son. 1
would sooner beg my bread' from d
todoor! You will never have oceasion
to disown him for making me his wife,
for benceforth he will he an utter stran-
ger to me, as though we had never met ¥

For the first time since she commenced
to speak her voice trembled and her
chest heaved ; but her pride came to her
aid.

“She shall never know that it is hard
to give him up,” she thought and rais:
ing her head proudly, gazed at her vim-
tor calmly and steadily.

Mrs. Murray was al a loss what to re-
ply. She bad anticipated an outburst
of love and paesion, snd she coull not
understand how this yoang girl could be
8o calm and composed, when Ler face
told that giving up her lover was almost
like giving up her life. But she felt
that she mnst eay something, so lower-
Ingdher voice to a sympathelic pitch she
said :

“My dear Miss Margaret, I am sure
vou have acted nobly, and I must say
that I bave not the least personsl objec-
tion to Arthur's making yon his wife;
but you know that society is divided in-
to classes, and it is very nataral l'shom
wish my son to select & wife from
ownesocial circle. Of course you are
not to blame far being a schoolmsster’s
dauglter, and 1 am sure you will makes
very good wife for some one. I sincerely
hope you may get a worthy husband
and be very happy.”

The rich color dyed Margaret's cheeks,
for she felt that Mrs. Murray was adding
insult to injury ; but, checking her anger,
she replied coldly, almost contemptu-
onsly : =

“Thbaok you, Mrs. Murray; and I trast
that your son will win & wife of Lis own
social standing, who will be worthy of
him. and whom you will be pleased to
receive as your dsaghter.”” Then rising
to intimate that their interview was st
an end, Margaret dismissed her guest
with s haughty bow and a guiet *Good-
morning, madame,"” .

Mrs. Marray took her leave, feeling
very uncomfortable, slthongh she b
gained ber end. This beantiful girl,
stately and dignified, yet so simple and
unaffected, was a mystery to her, and
she was forced to scknowledge that, Ar.
thur might look over all England without
finding one who wounld fill more grace-
fully the position of his wife.

Ag soon a8 Mrs. Murray was gone
Margaret hasténed to ber room, and
opening a drawer of her bureau, took
from it a-parcel of letters and notes, a
bouquet of withered flowers, and a score
of other little things that lovers prize so
highly, and last of all a pretiy case lined
with soft blue satin, containing.-a jewel-
led locket.

Gathering op all these articles she tied
them together and directed them to“Ar-
tbur Murray, Murray Hall, Arbarton.”
Then she went down stsirs and giving
them to'Lizzie ehe bade ber take  them
to “The Oaks "

Agsin Margaret sought her own room,
and opce there her forced composure
gave way. Thbrowing herself upon the
bed she wept long and hitterly, moaning
agamn and again :

“0Oh, Arthur! How can I give youup?
How oan [ live without youn 2"

Then when her passionate tears were
spent she rose, and with bowed head
snd clasped hands paced the floor of her
chamber to and fro. It was s terrible
straggle for Margaret, but gradually she
became calmer and stronger.

Feeling that she was herse]f again she
bathed ber face and ‘went down  stairs
with a light step, humming & pretty sir
as she went, and all that long summer
day.she sang and chatted snd smiled,
Sgnting the while to keep. back the
feeling of utier desolation that. would
come over her a} fimes like a great wave
threstening to overwhelm her.

L - - ., » - * -

It waa still early in the evening, and
Margaret was in her room making ™ her
simple evening toilet, when Mre. Brady,
thé cliarwoman, knocked and told her
that Mr, Marray was in the parlor and
desired to see ber.

Her pulse quickened and for 8 moment
she was lempled 10 go to him and tell
him sll. but recovering herself she bede
Mrs Brady tell him she must beg to be
exqused, and turned away,

She knew that an interview wonld
only make it harder for them both, and
she feared that in the face of his tender
love her own strength  would fail her.

.

| She could never be his wife, and she

must drive all thoughts and dreams of
him out of her heart and life furever.
When the woman returned and sn-
nennced that Miss Alden hegged to be
excused, Arthur was in despair. Hav-
ing no excuse to prolong his call he left
the house, and hardly knowing or car-
jng.where he went -walked slowly on-
ward, = ¢ i smtal
He had not gone far when he met
Lizzie Cary, Margarets little msid; and
it occurred to him that this was the girl
who bronght the parcel to the ball.

A few adroit questions brought oot
the whole story. including the fact “that
Mras. Murray called on Margaret early
in the morning.

It was all plain to Arthur Marray now,
snd thanking ber he slipped a picce of
silver into her hand and bade her not to
mention baving seen him.

She smiled and went on her way.

Yes, it was plain to him now. In the
heart of her anger his mother had done
what at snother time she would have
gcorned. In his heart he knew that Mar-
garet, haughty, beautiful, high spirited
Margaret, would never consent to mar-
ry him while bis mother opposed it,
snd he knew too the slight chance there
was of his stately, birth-proud mother’s
ever becoming reconciied to his marrying

ar

among the passengers.

e

e A

& humble girl, whose only dowry was
her wondrous beauly and gentle virtue.

For the firet time in his life be regret-
.4 baving bcen born the heir of a vast
estate He longed to go out into the
worid and by bis own efforts make &
quet home far removed from the emply
siow and splendor in which he had been
reared; and & vision of coming home
tu's pretty,rose-embowered cottage pas-
sed before him; and in bis imagination
besaw Margaret’s fair face watching
Jor his coming, felt ber warm kisses on
his'brow, and head her sweet vnice wel
coming him home.

He could not help thinking that if he
could only see her, and lookiog down
into her dark, soft eyes, tell ber his
plans snd ask her to wait uotil he could

home for her, her love would

ou‘?gzghunttﬂ,mdm would Dot re-
use

_He resolved to write and beg her to
grant him one-short interview, and, with
this determination, he retraced bis steps
hsstily to the hall and wrote the letter.

With » lighter heart than he bad
koown that day be made his evening
toilefjnnd went dowa to the parlors,
whef; he fonad bis mother eatertaining
callers.

He bad resolved not to mantion Mar-
garel’s name to her wntil he received an
answer to his note, for he felt that her
reply would decide his destiny.

Mpys. Mureay was pleased at her son’s
appearauce ia the parlor, and his more
tban nsual attention to her guests caus-
ed her o assure herself that ber game
was almost won. The next morning
she went to town fur a day or two.

With her departure Arthur breathed
mera freely. The morning mail brought
8 letter from Margaret. With eager,
trembling fingers he tore it open-and
drew out his own unopened note.

Thelight faded from hiseye, the color
from his cheek, and with & low moan he
bo his head upon the table and cov-
his face with his hands.

t bitler as was his anguish Arthar

Mufray was not the man to sallow him-
sell to despair. Raising his bowed head
he Jooked aboat the luxurious room,
and with a contemptuous smile curling
hialips asked himself:

“Must my life's happiness be tha price
I pay for this cold splendor? No!”

Then, going to & desk, he wrote har-
riedly : -

“My Drar MotEerR—When you read
this I shall be in London, making final
pteparations to sail for Australis, I
have received a .letter from my old
friend, Hugh Clifton, telling me that a
pirty of my acquaintsnces intend to
g¢8il of Mondsy next to try their for-
tunes in the gold fields, and extending
an invitation to me to join them, which
I have concluded 1o accept. I believe
they intend taking passage in the “Vic-
toria."” It js needless for me to tell you

: my sudden departure; it is

enough to say that I eanght at this pro.
posal as & drownming man would ata
plank. Ob, my mother, was nct your
son's happiness dearer Lo you than birth,
or wealth, or power? But surrounded
by new scenes, and engaged in new pur
snits, perbaps I may learn to live at least
contentedly. God grant that vou may
be happy, mother, and may He bless
and keep you slways!

“Your affactionate son,

: Awraor "
Two hours afterwards Arthur was in
the train speeding towards London.
When Mrs. Murray returned from
town she was not much sarprised to find
that Arthor had gone up to London;
but when she read his letter she was al-
most wild with grief. She could only
hope that he would change his mind.—
Bat a few days went hy, and she receiv-

ed a paper announcing the departure of

the ““Vietoris,”” with Arthar's name
Bitterly the
lonely mother regretted .the course she
had pursued ; but repeatence cams too
Inte.

L ] » ., . L

Five years passed ; and Artbhur Mar-
ray, now rich and prosperous, had visit-
ed nearly every quarter of the globe.—
It was four years since he learned that
Margaret had married another, and since
that time he had been s wanoderer over
the earth, He had.ocrossed the ocean,
explored the wonrlers of thenew world,
sund then songht the splendors of the
Orient But nowhere could he find the
happiness and peace for which he was
seeking; and @0 one beautiful spring
morning he found bimself in Parie.

As he was passing down the Rue des
Charlemont he felt a hand on’ his shoul-
der; and a cheery vuice sounded in his
ears.

“Why, Murray, old fellow, how do
you do ¥’

Turning quickly Arthur saw the hand.
gome fsce of Captain Tracy, an old
friend. Giving his hand a hearty shake,
and searcely ) giving him time ta retarn
his greeting. Le continued hurriedly :
“#Just in time; height of spring ses-
son; grand reception to-night at Mme.
Vivian's—you remember her, of course.
You must go—1I'll call for you at ten.—
The fete is given in honor of ao English
lady who is visiting her, a Mrs. Roslya,
positively the most besutiful woman I
ever saw. A widow, 1 believe—you
must see her,’ and he burried away.

And sv Arthur went to the fete. Af-
ter paying his respects to his fair hos-
tess, he wandered idly among the desz-
zling throng, slmost unconscioualy, look-
ing for the face he dared not Lhink of
seeing.

But as he was shout to enter a little
summer parlor adjoining the conserva-
tory, he saw what made his head reel
and bis beart bound, for there, more
rarely beautiful than ever, stood Mar-
garet, now Mrs. Roslyn, a rich widow,
the eentre of & brilliant group.

For a moment he was obliged to lesn
on the back of a chair for support; then,
recovering himself, hie sought the recess
of a window, and there unohserved he
feasted on the sight of her face at will.
She had changed baut little in those years
that had changed him 8o much.

Her complexion was just as swperbly
tinted, her features even more perfect,
and the expression of ber face more ex-
quisitely sweet than of old; but he
thought that he detected the shadow of
suffering in the large, brilliant eyes, and

eadness abont the daintily curved lips.
She wore & sweeping dress ol rich
black velvet with a bouquet of pale blush

=

‘when her face was atrest a quiver of

roses in the delicate white lace on her
breast, and & trailing spray of the sams

fastened by a diamond star among her
rich raven curls.

Her ivory white neck was unashaded,
save by a splendid necklace matching
the gleaming clasp in her hair.

He was still standing like one enchan-
ted when a light footstep pressed the
earpet at his side and he was aroused by
the dulcet tones of his hostess’ voice,

She accosted him with graceful cour-
teay, weleoming him back to Paris, and
assuring him of the pleasure it gave her
to number him once more samong her
guests, Then, with a glance in the di-
rectinn of Margaret, she said :

“You were looking at my besatiful
friend, Madame Roslyn. Have you not
bad an introdaction 7

“No, madame, I have not had the
honor,” howing low,

“Then | must give you one. She is
very beaatifol and a charmmg artist;
bat her life's history bas a dark page.—
Four years ago she was left an orphan.
Lonely and desperate she was marrie:l
to s rich young Englishmao, and they
immediately started on a tour through
Scotland, hut by s terrible scdident—a
collision, I think—her hushand was kill-
ed on the very evening of their marriage
day. Ever since she has lived in a very
retired wav, and devoted her time to her
studies. 1 met her two years agoin
London, and she promised me a visit,
which she has deferred making until
now. You must make her acquaintance
She has disappeared, bat we will go and
look for her.”

They found ber alone in the conser-
vatory, and after introducing them
Madsme Vivian chatted gaily for a few
minates, and then, excasing herselfl on
the plea of other duties, vanished, leav-
ing the former lovers alone together.

For a time both were silent. He stond
leaning lightly against a marble pillar,
his arms folded across his breast, his
eyes, full of & tender, loving light, fixed
on her, standing there in her rich robes,
ber queenly head bowed and her slender
hands toying with a flower ehe had pick.
ed from & bash near by. r

At last she raised ber head snd lifted
her eyes to his face, Stretching his
arms towsards her, and throwing all the
long suppressed yearning and intense
love of his heart into his desp voice he
uttered ber sweet name.

“Margaret !”

“Arthar!”

The low, sweet voice tremblel ani
the red lips quivered ; but the next mo-
ment she was claaped in his arms, and
all the anguish ani suffering of those
weary years forgotten in that one locg,
loving emhrace.

Two weeks later Mrs. Murray, now
repentant enongh for the pargshe had
playedin her son'e life dramas, gladly
welecomed him and his beaatiful wife to
“The Osks.”

-
A Relic of Chicamauga.

Tn s window on Fourth street there is
a battle relic of more than ordinary io-
terest. It tells a graphic story ol the
bloody field of Chicamaugs, and speaks
elognently of Col. William G. Jones,
who lost his life in that great struggle,
Behind the line of battle of the Tuirty-
sixth Ouin, which he commanded, stood
two slender cedar trees. The regiment
lay down in front of the hurricane of
fire which swept in from theesemy. Col.
Jones stood behind them, and went
from point to point speaking words of
encouragement and command lo his
men. One of the trees, a mere sapling,
was loapped off fonr times by the can-
non-shot of the Confederstes. as they
discovered that their range was tuo
high, and lowered their line of fice.
The other, some nine inches in thick-
ness, was literally filled with hollets, as
well as shattered hy shell. . Under that
storm of fire it was & wonder .that soy
one lived to tell the tale,; not that Col.
Jones fell, gallantly doing his daty o
his men and his country. Two months
later Capt. J. M. Taroer, of the Thirty-
sixth, who served th the fizht, returned
with his company to the spot to bury the
desd. The ssd Jduty preformed, he
broaght away a piece of the smaller tree
and a section of the "other, about two
feet six inchea in length. Thera can be
counted in it thirty-two bullets, and be-
sides, marks of ahell-work. Capt. Tar-
ner bas _hsd it handsomely mounted on
a pedestal of cannon bslls, and surmonn.-
ted with the acorn emblem of the Army
of the Cumberland. Upon this in tarn
willthe placed s fine bust of Gen. Geo.
H. Thomas.— (incinnati Commercial.

FOURTH OF JULY EXCURSIONS.
ILiiberal RRates.

The National Holiday has lost none
of ‘its interest to the American people,
although the manner of ils observance
has undergone some change. Those
who can ' possibly leave home devote
the day to visitlng friends and relatives,
or to wituess the celebrations held in
the large cities. :

The Pennsylvania Company, operating
Pittaburgh, Ft, Wayae & Chicago Rail-
way, Cleveland & Pittsburgh R. R., Krie
& Pittsbargh R. R, Arhtabula & Pitts-
burgh Ry and North Western Ohio Ry,
several years ngo insugmisted the
“FOURTH OF JULY EXCURSIONS,”
and increased patronage each yesr lesti-
fiss to their growing popularity. This
year it is the intention to sell a Special
Excursion Ticket, FOR USE OF CHIL
DREN between five and twelve years of
age, at ooe half the usual excursion
rates, in erder to enable entire familiea
to make an EXCURSION BY RAIL to
oity or country, at little expenses.

Excarsion tickels will be rold &0 and
from all stations on lines opersted Ly
Pennsylvania until July 21, 31 and 41h,
good to retarn until July 5th, 1881 in-
clusive.

Call on nearest agent of Pennsylvania
Cowpany's lines for excursion rates,
time-tables and information.

-+ 4
Haunted Me.

A Workingman says: “Debt, poverty
and suffering haunted me for years, caus-
ed by a sick family and large bills for
doctoring, which did no good. 1 was
completely discouraged, until one yesar
ago, by the advice of my pastor, I pro-
cured Hop Bitters and commenced their
use, and in one month we were all well,
and nooe of ns have been sick a day
since ; and I want to sav to all poor men,
you can keep your families well a year
with Hop Bitters for less than one doe-
tor's visit will cost.”—Christian Addvo-
eale.
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LA CREME DES CHRONIQUES.

What the Alleged Wits of Paris
Find to Say in Their Newspapers.

¥rom the Sunday World.

: X. gets deafer and still more deaf dsi-
y-
“Cuarious, hey 7" ssys heito a friend
the otber evening, “how the art of con-
versation has declined—completely gone
out. 1 can sit here sl through a soiree
and see the people all round me lookine
at each otber snd gesticulating, but never
a word do they ‘speak I"

e AR L 7

“I wonder, mndau‘:oiuelle,” says a cus-
tomer st & pasiry-cook's shop to the
Hebe at the comnter, “that the sight of
80 maoy del s does not inspire you
with a desire aste'them
“You forgel, mowsiear,” ‘repliss the
voung lady cbillingly, “that I see them
made!” Nl w

“Why,"” asks a visitor tc the Salon,
stopping before a classical picture, “why
did Diana torn Acteon into & deer ¥}
©0 er, becanse she-er wanted to enjoy
the pleasure of ronning after him."
LR
Definitions :
Comma—A li¢ which has catils teeth.
-Resigostion—Hernism in slippers.
L 9

M. de Saint Berlr:nd is playing Ecarte
at an aristocratie gathering, and torne a
king whenever it Is his deal with a mo-
notonous regularity.

The murmurs of the other players
swell to a positive tumult and the noble
hoat comes bustling up to restore peace

“You see that confounded St. Ber-
trand,” he says npologetically, “after
dinner, and when he has a bottle of wine
in him, feels ten years younger—carries
on just.ss he did when he was one of the
boys, you know. Doesn't mean any
harm, thoogh.”

: . %

A Daniel come to judgment.

“Prisoner, have you ever been con-
victed 7" .

“No, your honor,” 1

“Well, you're going to. be Sit down
till the case hias been decided.”

: * .

M. Zols, who is greatly given lo dis.
cassing the amount he received from bLis
novels, remarked the otber eveuing: “I
think I may call myself enccessful—take
‘1)’ Assoiinoir,) for instagce; every line
brought me in five francs at least.”

“Five france,” ssid oae of the compa-
ny;: *that is poor pay. It T can’t make
100,000 francs a line [ consider mysell
doing & poor haviness. One line last
year paid me 360,000

Seeing that M. Zo'a was threatened
with ao apoplectic fit the gentlemsn
adds:

“True, they were railroad lines!"
*

Pt ad

A geotleman bails s back and before
entering it asks of the driver:

“How is vour horse, John? Itisall
important that I should ecateh the train.
Drive to the Eastern station.”

*“Boss, this horse cleaves a mile long
fizsure through the atmosphere in two
minutes and lorty seconds,”

Seven minutes afterwards, despite the
fact that the driver is playing the over-
ture to “The Tribute of Zamorra” upon
him with the batt-end of the whip, the
peerless steed slackens his speed.

“You wretched plug,” the passenger
hears him mutter, “are you golog to
make me miss a fourth train this morn-
ing ?”

. >
It was the late M. Davergier de Haa-
ranne who enunciated the famous for-
muls, “The king reigas bat does not
govern.”
Thiers, who alwsys bLeld his friend in
high esteem, used to say laaghingly:
“That confounded fellow has always
had the kunsck of saying things that
stick, For my part T never got off bat
one such phrase, ‘The republic Is the
government which divides us the least,’
and, would you beheve it, Davergier
pretends that he said itlongbefore me T’

Then he would add gravely:

““Aud probably he did.”

L R

-
The Countess of X. is & woman after
M. Bergh's own hear’, and her servants,
who know her amiable weakness, humor
it, and verily they have their reward.
Beholding a big blue-bottle fly buzzing
round the window and getting a pain in
its bead by hitting its head on the pane,
her ladyship rings for the servant and
gays: -
“Julia, open the window, and let that
poor fiy out.”
“Bat, madame, it is pouring rain”
“You are so thoughtfal, Julia; show
the fly Into the anle-room acd let it sit
down until the shower is over; then let
it ont. 'And, Julia, there is that black
silk dress of mine vou can have.”
I..
Dumas pere as s tinanoier.
Oune fine morning & shoemaker calle
opon him to dun bim for s 300-franc
bill.
«I haven't any money to-day,” says
the author. t
“No money !" echoes the shoemaker.
“That is all very well for you to say,
bat here I am losing my time runoing
after you. You don't think of that.”
«] do,” replies Dnmas, *‘and as I don’t
wish to put yon to sny farther loss on
my account, bere are 10 francs to pay
for your lime.”
The flerce creditor relires; returns
two days later; receives 10 francs for
his trouble and loss of time; retires; re
turps the third morning afterwards and
gets 16 (it being a rainy day), and so
on,
Dy panctuality and strict attention to
business the tradesman had received 360
francs from the sathor of **Aonte.Cris-
to” within the next thres moonibs, sud
Domss's boot-bill ;emuinod unpaid.
»

Two undertakers’ men are discossing
professional subjects as they leave the
cemetery. -

“I could wish,” says one, “that T were
assigned to one of tha up-town divis-
ions, where thereis a chasnce of ming-
ling in good society at the funersls of
the rich snd great”

“That's where you are mistaken,” re-
plies the other pityingly; *“the corpaes
are usuaily stout and the coffins are nsa-

terated comfort, give me a poor con
samptive tailor in & tain pine sheil.”

-

| died June

ally of oak, with, fonz times out of five,
leaden caskets inside. Mor real unadal

Births, Deaths and Ages) of #he
Pmsr(;‘enh. (5% :h‘

George Washington born Féhruary
22, 1732; died December 18, 1789; in-
sugurated April 30, 1789; age 67.
[Ezekiel 47:12—By the river upon
the bank thereof shall grow all trees for
meat, whose leaf shall not fade and the
fruit thereof absll be for meatand the
leaf thereof for medicine.]

died July 4. 1826; insugurated March
4, 1801 ;'age 83, b SEGEITY
Johun Adams born October 30, 1785;

1797 ; age 91, :
James Madison born Mareh 5, 1751 ;

4, 1809; age 85. ' | ild Sy
James Monroe born April 28, 1768

1817; age
Andrew

73' 1 H
Jackson born March 15,1767,
B, 1845; mgmm, !
11829 age 78. T
John Quincy Adams bora July 11,
1767; died February 21, 1848 ; insugu-
rated March 4, 1825 ; age 81,
1782 ;+died July 4, 1862; jnav
March 4; 1837 igohc -.jﬁ”zig%s
Willinm Heory Harrison born Febra-
ary 9, 1773; died April 4, 1841 ; inaugu-
rated March 4, IBAL; age 68"/
John Tyler born March 29, 1790;
died Januvary 17, 1862; insugurated
April 6, 1841 ; nge 72 N
James K. Polk born: November 2,
1705; died June 15. 1849 ;'inangurated
March 4, 1845 age b4.
Zachary) Taylor born, November 24,
1784; died July 9, 1850; inavgurated
March 4, 1849 age 66. '3
Millard Fillmore bhorm Jetosry 7,
1800: died March 8, 1874; insugurated

July 9, 1850; age 74 . ;
November 28,

Fraoklin Plerce horn
1804 ; died Ogclober. 8. 1869 ; innngurated
March 4, 1853 ; age 5, :

James Bachanan born April 23, 1781;
died June 1. 1868; iudugurated March
4, 1857 ; age 77. A TAKES
Ahrsham Lincoln,-born February1%,
1809 ; deft “April 15,1865 inkdgurs
March 4, 1861 ; age 56. &

Andrew Johnson born Dazember 20
1806; died” July 31.1875; inangurated
April 15, 18652 age 69. |
Ulysses S. Grant horn April 27,1823;
ingugurated March 4, 1869~ —— ——=
-

‘Applied Theology, ' ™%

'rmuﬁ.‘am Argue 00 ! el
At a méeting ‘'of the jWebursw Cotilers’
ence Farmer Allen of Wakefield-related:
the following anecdote-: - !
Oa Sunday morning, ‘while {a pegiain
descon was preparing for church, s wsn-,
dering wayfarer, or, in modern parlan

l

‘|8 tramp, appeared st his~ door, pleaded”
bis hunger, and begged for sometiing
{to eat, The deacon looked solemn snd:

frowningly, but reluctantly got a Jo
bread and bhegan to cat it; bat while do-
ing s0 took occasion to sdmonish the
beggar concerning the error of his ways.
After reminding him that it was the bo
Sahbath which he was dumrmug‘?olli{'
aked him if he knew bow to prayi—
“No," was the reply: “Then” seid the
deacon, “T'll learn” you,” jand the com=
menced to repeat the Lord’s prayer,
Bot jost as he vttered the first words,
“Our Father,” the beggar interrapted
him with the question, “What, s he
yoor father and mige, toa ¥’ . . 1
“Yes," the deacon replied. 3
“Why," exclaimed the hegger, “we
are brothers, tien, sin’t we? Can't you,
cut that slice s little thicker?”’ e
JIG 79T mORHAY I
Seven Out. IoEalE;
LouvisviLie, June 20.—<The eotres.
pondent of the Courier Jowrnal tglé<:
graphs that paper from Nashvillo that m,
woman .in Jackson County, that State,
had given birth 10 seven children al one
time, The physician id attendance after
the jfirst"childjwas born, took his leave,
but: bardly hsd bhe reached Yis horse.at
the gate before he wsarvecalled, Thae
performance was repested seven times,,
and each time = child wéighin 'Tg::q:ﬁ
to five pounds was born. 'l%u edical’
fraternity is dumb-founded. The moth=
er and all the children are doing well. - -

i
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ao ﬂ‘.d““ CIDAS 9%
If you keep your stomach,  liver:and
kidoeys in perfect working order,.
will prevent and cure by far the gre
part of the ills that aflict map
this or any section. ‘There is nd' medi-
cine known that will do this as qaickly
or surely ss Parker’s Ginger Toni
which .will pecure a perfecily ni
action of these important organs with.
oul interfereing in the least' ‘liﬁe'ﬁyﬂﬁf‘
dally duties.’ Seeady, - * o
g
Lawyers hiave s queer idea of: judiclal
taste. . “Mayp it please your honor”.is
the way they always begin th  of

their opponent and the king

.A.' ..Ini-: nl

g5 AT ’J"B e ald
Three car loads of postal cards were
forwarded from the mana fgntorj.«lgg:
postal department recently. Won't
country postmistress have lots of solid
enjoyment now ? TEIN el
The action of Carter’s Little Liver
Pills is pleasant, mild and natural. They:
gently stimulate the liver, and regulate
the bowels, but do not purge., They
are sure to please, X
A Montans Indisn, who was convie.,
ted of murder, expressed his fon
of the lawyer who defended him with
delicious franknesa: “Lawyer too mutk
talk ! bheap fool!" A=ig .

Children are sabjeot to'a great many
allments which ha!o theie prigin in the
stomach or bowels, . Demia’s Worm
Srrur will cure them. It iom nbe.%;
gative, aids digestion, gives lone to
systew,and leaves tha child hearty. . 26
cents a bottle - il
“I am not well, said Colonel Balsam,
yeaterday, with a dracaalic wave of his
hand, a8 he' stood down Alo~
bama street. “Whanl got home last
night at 18Jo’clock Mre, b.flimmediately
ca the conveniion Lo order, and the
session was stormy. Nosir,I am not
well.” : S

Women that have been given up by
their dearcet friends as beyoud telp,
have baen permanently cured by the use
of Lydia E Pinkhaw's Vegetable Com-
pound. Ttisa positive cure for all fe-
male complainta. Send to Mrs, Lydis
E. Pinkbam, 233 Westera Avenue, Lynn,
Mass , for pawphlets.

r

Thowas Jefferson born-April 2, 1748+

died July 4, 18987 insogurated March 4,

died June 28, 1830; inaugurated Masch

R

died July 4, 1831 ; inavgurated March &, . .. .

Martin Ven Buren born December b,
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